gesture. Everyone takes bundles of papers from their pockets,
selecting the sheet they seek with incredible speed, as if every finger-
tip possessed an infallible eye. They are like conjurers who have
mastered their art, so completely acquiring another sense that
hesitation, for them, seems rather absurd.
Placed at intervals, the horseshoe "trading posts" are irresistible
magnets for the ants, respectable-looking ants, with grey hair and
spectacles, who feverishly chew gum. An enlargement of the cello-
phane ticker-tape glares from each of the hall's four corners, thrown
from a trans-lux projector. The figures swim by: X60, SBC1, 00-2,
SMS7-8, RCA597, and the eye falters trying to follow, the mind
having long ceased its effort to find meaning in the crazy succession.
In reality that tape means happiness and despair, new homes, cars,
furs, jewels, everything that money can buy. It means tragedy, too,
and the disaster that sudden financial ruin wreaks in wealthy homes.
To the ants it means all these things and more, but they act mechani-
cally as without immediate consciousness of the fact. These are
poker-faced ants. It seems impossible to link the tape with reality.
Yet the telephonists hear everything. Gigantic deals are made just
verbally between members. Here again, by practice, a sixth sense
is at work. Ears are trained to listen to three or four conversations
simultaneously, and the presence of others nearby is no distraction.
The brokers, too, have abnormally acute ears.
"It's very quiet to-day. . . . Was that a seven-eighths bid?" The
transaction is done in a flash. From the moment the quotation
appears, not more than a minute passes before notice of the sales
appears throughout the country. The ticker-tape co-ordinates these
transactions and pins them down to permanency.
Grey-uniformed messengers run their limited beats. Others carry
telephones, plug in, converse at an alarming speed, plug out and are
on their way again. Gold entrails of pneumatic tubes carry orders
and reports from the "Trading Posts", an intricate tube system of
communication.
Nervous energy is not always well suppressed on the Floor. By
the end of a quiet day nerves are sometimes tense, and an outlet
must be found. Practical jokes suffice. The men who guide the
destinies of New World dynasties, of the nation itself perhaps, have
been known to behave like schoolboys. They yell, take pot-shots at
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